
V '"ti
' faj'
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'
tti; .u8ht licr ,nt0 a ficrcc cmbrncc- -

H "That makes us two of a kind
' ii joit arc coming along with

1' 0bi 5You rnav not believe it, but you

I" :.i I've vvniicu w '""i. v ... .

rugglcd silently to free herself.
I I She,ls not cry out for fenr of brine-,sh- t.

r,o I from the Pekiu; nnd the
:Ii muted the movements

'heir sUylnff bodies. Hut she could
ill tank the clasti of those wiry arms.
MThcn leaned back na far In his

and hammered ntstrife as she could,
'fXcc-J- ust us Bhft had done that
.w time he had tried to kiss her ages

,c the hallway. Ho accepted
fffbtovvs with unnverted face, laugh-Im- j

is
the range was too short for hci

'"?.' .,,! n rrnllv lmlllitlE drive.
"

Kccu It up. Jen!" he taunted her.
In'i laTe it! For every time you land.

" " ",v .rn.?w.K.;yKl"
D1

Pnntluuly. wordlessly, she fought him
I ' Hilt MS arms uuiilirnwi. ma
f"u 1....1 Urn Inrli hv inch.

. .... Wm. thnt h. ponlil hntr
',lth sufh fury ns she hated that smll- -

ndS'ln Kr frantic fighting, .1.3

Kn nhlch rang a bell down in Jerry's
Iflffice. a signal that he was wanted
' T .: ci. clmolv lnnnoiivoreil tounrd
f ."-i.-

ii nut n hnnd to the snot
1 "here it used to be it was still there

Dndrthcu, just ns it seemed that her
last strength had gone and that Slim's
ktcd lips would inevitably collect a
IKS 89 HIS Iirsi IOKu Ul vitiurj, ihuiu
nrc sounds at tho door. .The next in- -

t ant Mie uimuit raiwii ""u""' '
nn, t,he freed from the support of
Slim's tnut nrms; and there was Slim.
raaked backward by the great hand of
kr father clutching his collor, nud
there was her father's daik face
flowering convulsively upon him, nud
there closing the door was Uncle George.

CHAPTER XXXHI
Llfo Sets a Problem

JEItltl shook Slim ns
BLACK he were but u straw's
vclglit. "What're pu doing ucie

nd to my uuiiriuvi B;,',ilcui "Iwkntpvor clkc he might be. bum Jnclc- -

ton was no physical cownid. Yet he
paled at the fierce look In tho dark
lace, at the tremulous, unleashed pott er
la the big body of the mnn he thought
le had got snfclv out of the way. He
knew his life hung in the balnnco.
Nevertheless Slim kept Ills wits. He
icnlized instantly tlint ho had to stake
lis all upun a bold phi) upon n pus- -

(ibility that nugui no longer exist.
"Slow down. Jerry : you're seeing this

Ihinj all wioug," he said. "Jennie mid I
I wore uniting for ou and while we
wited we just got into one of our old-tim- e

straps." as
"Don't try nny bunion me!" Jerry

earned him. "Don't feel too con
fident just because I'm holding jou by
jour collar instead of by jour throat.
1 mav want to kill you, nnd if I held

.jou by the throat the rlngorpriuts would
Q(n null ll i. wit mu .vuu iiuuuuk b

going to show. So you'd better chango
jour natme, Slim, and spill out a little of
truth!"

There was. indeed. Slim saw. nothitiz
for lutn but to continue to play what
might he a long chnncc. "Ilonest,
Jeny, it's just like I said. Jennie and if
I siniplj got to serapping the wuy we
used to do. Ask Jennie."

'(It didn't look much like it!" re
torted Jeiry. But he tinned to his
daughter. "How about it, Jennie?"

Jennie hesitated. Slim watched her
breathlessly. At thnt instant Jennie
felt not so much fear on her own be-

half
a

as fear of what her father micht he
do and its consequences to him.

"its just as Slim snui," she mana-
ged to say. "We we forgot our-Belt-

and began scrapninc just us
though we were kids again."

Are mi sure about that? Jcrrj a
demanded of Jennie in his tense gruff-nes- s.

"Vou know I've sometimes
thought he'd the guy that's been black of
mailing jou. it tie is, say the woul
and he'll never trouble jou no moie.
Uncle George will first help you make
your getaway back uptdwu where jou
belong. Aft you ro gone, I'll twist
Slim's neck and then let him slide down
the stairwa. IS'obodv pan ever nrnvo
but vh.it it was an accidental fall .down ai
thestiiina that broke his neck. How I
about it, Jennie? I know he's a crook,
ana has alwujs been a crook but is ha
the man?"

Acaln Slim lipid his Inpnth. Anil got
;ain Jennie did not answer for an in-

stant. She saw iclief, instant relief,
from all the danger to hcrhelf that Slim
pmonincil.

But again she thought cliieily of her
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"THE TRICKS"

(Peggy. IHUir, Balky Sam, Johnny
Bull and Billy Goat are carried to tho
Jjooii oh tho broomstick of the little

icilA. There they aie aitrroMiidcd
ty qucei creatures.)

'I IlA ATiltl l(, tlin 1iim.
fTHC moon folks who swarmed around

Peggj and Hilly were the oddest
wags tho children had ever seen. They
mu sniuins; round heads, shining round
D0UK.1, silinini; rniiml tnci. Rhtnine
round iirms, shining round eyes.
Mining .oil uosi-s- . Thpv wmirklfil

tho Usui of the sun, looking
'He glistening silver. But when they
wagged lVggv nnd Billy und the threo
"mmals into the gloom of tho telescope
'onnel from which they hud come, the

ne all went out of them nnd they
wcame ns dull appearing as pieces of
tray coke

The whole party shot down the tun-
nel US ftinilf.li that, ..... I. .... AlA..n

Fi landlns lbhtly on a large cushion
in the center of an immenso chamber.

"' emimuer was ablaze with light,
rajs of the sun pouring into it'lough hundieds of windows in tho

brill "n"""' 1"'U" fol,'S llasl,C(l Ut OS

ij ,'"--. '" oeiore, tneir queer round
"Wes Clltrhlrxr tlio tun'o ..,. n,l w.- -
Mitlng them buck. And in tho chamber
l.i i.othcr moon Ml", all Just as

I lnvK n1 lhi"e flrst one. They were
Wlht they fairly dazzled the eyes

?Egf" Bml Blll'. a"l 't wasn't for
MiSi e or,lnore Hint the children
Z . ?e a. h"S diamond throne at
L ot ,hc chamber. On thisSVus ,R.caled u wcuture more

w?an all,thc otl,erii- - Hi ''end
? """.mall. nlCr' antl hiS b0"y

Bi?h? Man In' toe Moon!" exclaimed
Hh ...

la th,,r ;, 10 be surft T nm ihie Jltnn
An

lave onnT ,wh0 n.r? you .who
"w"" """R nto my Kingdom?"

si,.!e,?r children from tho earth.
"twiii? I." "y.P'W in herrUL mS.B?neft bClnB ttnxl0U8 t0

low whl 00(1'natured, sho didn't
"'e liifL j? ue ""Sht chwuge.

It

a.n cr A1. mZ ?.": them
w

Bhln
wt. 'v' hifLSJ6." mb ttte like

'W
ir n'
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father. She remembered how the charge
of n doubV inn-il- er of which he was

noccnt had darkened all his life. Wit
such n character ns ho already bore
and the charge of another murder which
might be mnde against him, why

"No, Slim is not the man," sho in-

terrupted her swift thoughts to say.
"oti'rc sure about that?"
"I'm sure, dad."' Well, I'm not so sure," grunted

'J!7" ,H tuicd agniu on Slim.
V hut did you come up hero for?"

.m?t"m,s ,:o,uraK wns now well in Imhd.
Hint's simple, Jerry. I enmo be-

cause Jennie asked me to. She said
sho wanted to see you again, and the
old place. She asked me because she
wanted company and I was the onlj'
one of her present friends who knew
who she really was. That's all there

to it."
"Is that so. Jennie?" Hlnnlc J..rrv H..

mauded.
"Ves, ilnd," she answered.

I m not so sure about that cither."
ne returned. "I guess jou remember
how tunny times I've ouIohm! von nnt
io iuie tue usic ot coming u round inc."It made her sick, this lying to save
Slim Jnckson. Hut tiien sho was really
Ijing to save her father. "I remember,
dad but II just wanted to sec you."

There was honiethlng Slim hod been
wondering about sinct- - Hinds Jerry's
unexpected entrance that message of
his which should have Kept Jerry up-
town. "Hut there's one thing I don't
just get, Jerry. Jennirl-ui- you'd be
sure to be in at this time, but we've
been hanging around here half an hour.
Where the devil hate jou been? that's
what Jennie doesn't understand."

"Ileeu downstnlrs in my oilice with
Undo (1 cargo here all the time till that
bell rang except for a few minutes."

Slim tried to make his query seem
casual. "Ilxccpt for a few minutes?"

Jerry nddrested Uncle fleoigc. his
tone meditative. "That message I got
from jou saying you wanted me to meet
jou uptown still seems mighty sti.ange

when jou never scut it, and jet when
jou actually did want to see me."

"It certainly is sqmc coincidence,"
agreed Uncle George.

"Those few minutes jou were out
must liue been when we came in,"
remarked Slim. "When wor that?"

"About an hour ago," replied Jerry.
had just started uptown to meet

Uncle George like the message said,
when I bumped into Uncle George com-
ing down to see me."

"Just got nu idea, Jerry," said Uncle
George. "That message1 may have been
sent by some friend" of Huriy Udwards
who didn t dare show his hand."

"Harrj Udwards!" Jennie exclaimed.
"Yes, Ilnijry IMwurds is what we've-

been talking about," the old man an
swered slow!. "And we'd decided that

was to ninungo to meet jou somewhere
aud put the situntion up' to jou. Bu'
since you re nere, i guess we mignt

well talk tho situation over now."
"What situation, Undo George?'

she bieathed.
"Wait u minute," intei posed lilac!'

Jerry. "Want to talk with Slim
uround?"

"I guess theic can't be much Slim
doesn't know alrrndv or won't kuov

replied the old mnn with n gaze
disfavor on Slim. "Hut it helps nr

cjes when I don't have to look on him
and the bt entiling seems easier. Sup
pose you iust shove him into one or'
thn bedrooms it doesn't matter much

he does hear; he may be liundy to
take Jennie home when we're through."

Murk Jeny gripped Slim's arm and
stinted him toward a door. "Come
nlonir!"

"Needn't "use foven. Jerry." Slim
protested pleasantly. "Glad to bo jour
guest as Jong ns you like. Di awing oir

thin clgnrctte case of filigreod sliver
passed into what had been Jennie's

room in the jeurs gone by. Jerry close'
the door, locked it, and pocketed the
Key.

"We'd better nil have a chair," sug-
gested Uncle George. "Theie's quite

bit to sny."
They all sat down, aud Jennie waited

tensely. Theie was u moment or two
silence, the two men regurding Jen-

nie steadily.
Uncle George broke the silence. "It

sure is one hell of a proposition," he
said in a slow, grave voice.

"Hut jou haven't told me what
the proposition is!" cried Jennie..

j"lenrs ago," Uncle George went on
if she had not spoken, "Jerry nud

'tried to manage jour life for you.
You were only a kid then, to our but-
ting in was all right. Hut you're u
grown woman now, and we feel jou've

to decide the business for jourself.
It's about Harry Kdwnrds I'm talking.
You know how things stands with
him?"

(continued TOMonnow)

hing that could shoot jou thnt far is
iiy airgun."

"1 beg jour pardon, but wo rcallv
ire children from the earth," insisted
Billy, politely but positivelj. "And
va never heard of an airgun that could

snoot L'ii'j.uuu miles," he added.
"Of course jou haven't, for, though

jou may think yourselves children from
the earth, jou urc only dreum folks,
nnd dream folks never hear of uuj thing
until they are Wnn into dreams." io- -

nlied the Mun in tho Moon, his bright

DY DADDY
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ceilng

tuce ciouning n on. "Aim even if jou
were earth children, you wouldn't liuve
heurd of my airgun, because it is u
moon becret, and it has never been
fired."

"Then how do jou know it could
shoot as far as the earth?" asked
l'eggy.

"How do you know it couldn't?"
ausweied the Man in the Moon.

"I'd like to see an uirgun big enough
to shoot from the moon to the earth,"
dcclaied Hilly.

"Of couise j'ou would, Anybody
would, even dream folks," replied the
Man in tho Moon tartly. "There it is
right behind jou."

Peggy nnd Billy looked around
quickly, but they didn't see nnj thing
that iooked like a gun only n big
round hole tn the floor of the chamber.

"We don't see any gun," ciled l'eggy
and Hilly together.

"Of course jou don't," declared the
Man in the Moon. "The gun is too big
to see. It runs ull the wuy thiough
tho moon. All jou can see is the muz-
zle, and that's right there behind you.
If you want to bo Bhot to tho earth,
just jump iu and the gun will tire
you there."

"No, thank you." answered Billy
very promptly. "Wo ml'ht miss tho
earth and go wandering around forever
among the stars and planets."

"Then If you don't wuut to try my
gun, keep awav from it," warned the
Man iu the Moon. "What did you
como hero for?"

"Why, to visit you nnd tho Lady in
the Moon," replied Peggy.

"La. la, la! Isn't that nice! We
haven't had visitors iu u long, long
time," said the Man In the Moon, his
face beaming. "You're very welcome,
even though you arc only dream folks.
Come up and sit beside me on my
throne and I will have my dancing
moonbeams give a show in your
honor."

(roiftorroto iplfJ le oW tpo;il the
ibvw of tho DQHclltfd(0Olltamt.) -
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